MARY FRASER TYTLER

have the remains of any chili upon me. If I can get on board well (for me)
I shall not fear, but if I am not quite free from cough and weakness of
throat nothing shall induce me to go. I do not want to leave you a widow,
nor can I consent to losing my chance of carrying out my cherished
national designs.. . .

. Mrs. Harrington had met Mary in the hall of 6 Melbury Road and told
her that Watts would die on the voyage. A furious quarrel had ensued.
But Mary saw that once and for all she would have to be resolute. And
she did not swerve from her purpose.

Meantime the news of the engagement was slowly circulating. Andrew
Kitchens, a stockbroker married to Mrs. Prinsep's niece, wrote in a way
that must have made Mary a little awed at the task she had set herself. 'I
should say that no other woman I know deserves or is fitted for the trust
she undertakes. It is a serious, solemn, and sacred thing which she has to
do/ What if he should die on the voyage? And Mrs. Barrington should be
right. But she put fears aside and continued with her plans.

On November I9th the Fraser Tytlers assembled at the house of Mary's
step-mother at Epsom. Her favourite brother had written: cTell us when
you know the date, and Ted and I will be there to give you to the nation.'
Watts, in a suppressed state of nerves, arrived with Gerry Liddell after
lunch. He went for a walk with Mary in the afternoon and then retired to
his room. That evening before he went to bed Emma and Mary both tried
to unlace one of his boots. A little tearful quarrel made up with kisses
ensued. Next day Watts and Mary were married, and went to Melbury
Road, *to iny home with my beloved", wrote Mary in her diary. Five days
later they set sail for Egypt. Leighton saw them off and looked very
doubtfully at Mary. Mrs. Barrington was one of his intimate friends.